3 „ 


Hu Mob ns of an INN; 


A FAA of Two Acts: 


As it has been acted with general Approbation, 
AND WA $ 


Intended for the THEATRES in Loxpoxn. 


„ LON ÞD ©: N: 


Printed for J. LAwRAEN ex, in Duke's-Court, Covent - 
Garden; W. NI OTL, in St. Paul's Church-yard; 
and T. Du R HAM, Charing Croſs. 

| | M DCC LXVIH, 


. 


— 


| 


ä — —— — 


The AUuTHOR's APOLOGY 
for the RIDER. 


Otwithſtanding the following little piece 

has been diſapproved of at the Theatres, 
the general approbation it has met with, on 
being performed elſewhere, and the many ſo- 
licitations of my friends to publiſh it, have 
induced me to think authors may be confi- 
dered in ſome meaſure as bearing great ana- 
. logy to tender mothers : As the latter are too 
apt to flatter and indulge themſelves in the wit 


and beauty of their own children, fo are the 


former in the merit of their own works. 
Perhaps I may be judged to be one of the 
above number. But in defence of that opi- 
nion, I muſt confeſs to the reader, I am not 
ignorant of the many errors, deficiences, and 


ſuper- | 
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ſuperfluities in the following Farce; ſome of 
which I believe are impoſſible to be avoided _ 
by young authors in roo firſt en = 


Note, As there is a ſimilitude between the 
characters of the Landlady in the Good. na- 
tur d Man, and Mrs. Motherly in the Rider, 
it may not be improper to aſſure the Reader 
the original copy of this little piece wag, 
finiſhed | in the wen of Jul in 4 
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DRAMATIS PERSON, 


M E N. 


Colonel Fx rEMAx. 

Major HZARTWELI. 4 
Jack FLasn. | 

Juſtice Lovxcor n, 

Joun HowzLyv, 

hs Tom. | 

Waiter, 

Oſtler. 

Bailiff, Sc. 


WOMEN. 
SWI. | 
Bra. T 
VMs. MotuzrLy, 
- PrmLLis. 


- AraBELLA. 
Lover, Sc. 


Sees, 4. Im in @ Country Town. 
Tir, Evening and Morning. 
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AC T 1. 


Scgne I. 4 Street before the Inn 


Enter FREEMAN and HEARTWELL. 


ELL but, my dear Colonel, pr'ythee fel 
me, what in the name of fortune brings 


Mart 


here ? 
rer. Why that ſame blind miſtreſs you have juſt men- 
tioned : You know, Sir, fortune is the ſoldier's oracle; andz 
like other ſ6ns of ſu 1 7 7 we are all ready to obey her 
5 in hopes ſhe'll ſmile on our earlieſt wiſhes. 
: , cart Faith: C Colonel, 1 think ſhe has never frown'd 
n yours, 
Joe Mex, C „Charles, tho' ſhe has not made me the ſole of 
her „ have not been the button of her cap neither. 

Heart. Then we'll ſay you have generally march'd in the 
centre of her favour. 

Free. Faith, hitherto, I muſt confeſs—and if ſhe jilts 
me not in m) pteſent expedition, I ſhall think ſhe ranks me 
with the fift of her ſavourites. 

2 1 B 2 Heart, 


[8] 

Heart. Come, come, be not too fond of her neither: 
Conſider, man; ſhe's of the female ſex, and the fickleſt 
jade of the whole tribe; often «ras ergy 
regions of hope, and then leaves us on the precipice, or 
tumbles us headlong to eternal deſpair. But to the pur- 
poſe :—What new preferment are you chafing, Colonel? 

Free: None, I aflure you: What I have o tain'd, I am 
well content with; and wiſh every honeſt ſoldier, whoſe 
merit deſetves it, were as well rewarded. © 

Hat. That's kind; but merit out of date, Sie, and i is 
the worſt commodity you can bring to market, except court- 
honeſty. A man may as well hope to thrive by it, as a 
bawd by a blown miſtreſs. Merit, by my ſoul! Traverſe 
but the ſtreets of the metropolis, and you may pick up more 
for a penny than will paiſon half the courts of Europe. 

Free. And the courtiers too, Charles. = 

Heart. No, it would only expel what they have already 
ſwallowed, and make them a ſet of honeſt uſeleſs Tools. 
As they are, they are a race of neceſſary creatures; it's by 
them only you can purchaſe honours and preferments. 

Free. Or the duſt of Peru, Major. — faith 1 


ry pity Mee — 


— Recanls 1 8 art too generous to thy friends 
to purchaſe one way, and too much of a ſoldier to do it 
the other. | 

Heart. Why J am a little unpolifÞ'd, that's certain; the 
camp is not like a ſchool ot a court, Colobel. ef 
Fe. And yet, Major, we have many a one in the camp 
that wou'd much better become a ſchool or a court. 

Heart. Faith that's true; and it has often grieved me to 
the ſoul to ſee a boy of fifteen taking the pay of a company, 
Whilſt ſo many brave ſoldiers, who have E ved the fatig aid 
— of the German war, ate reduced to their Plain 


9055 Free. And yet, methinks, it is but neceſſary to breed our 
youth to arms before we want them. 

Heart. Ay, and to provide for thoſe who ſerv'd us when 
we did want them too. But come, Colonel, we grow too 
ſerious on this ſubject; priythee tell me what brings you 
from Ireland. 

. Pe. A wild- 1 chace, I aſſure you; but you'll Fo 
More anon. do you * 


_—_ 


Ci gr 
| Heart, Why at this hauſe, above all others; the land- 
lady is a fine ones and well worth your acquaintance. 

; Oh, Sir, I underſtand ye; what, you have been 
here on free quarters till. your appetite is ſated ; ſo now, like 
a kind ſoul, would recommend your miſtreſs to your friend. 
__ Charles, they art certainly the beſt-natured fellow 

eathing. | | | 
Heart, Nay, faith, thou wilt be raviſhed with the origi- 
nal. Mark but the copy; why ſhe's wanton, man, as a 
girl of fifteen ; loves drefs, like my Lady's pin-fticker ; flat- 
tery, like a wither'd Abigail; old port, like a country 


Parſon. | 
ſayſt thou? 


Fe. And 
Heart. Oh! quite ſo, Let me ſee, married at twenty- 
two, a wife fifteen, and a widow fifteen — But here ſhe 
Comes. | 


Enter Mrs. MotuzrLy. | 


Math. Here, Bell, Waiter, ſhew the Gentlemen a room. 
Fre. In good time, Madam; I wou'd firſt confer a little 
with my friend. | 
Math. And in faith, Sir, you do well to call him fo: 
The Captain, goed man, is a friend to every one: He is 
the beſt-naturedit Gentleman living. waa 
Free. I find, Madam, he is in your good graces. 
f Moth. I ſhould be very ſorry, Sir, to be an enemy to the 
ſword, 
Pires. A thing, Madam, not very uncommon with people 
in your buſineſs. | 
Meth. With the unthinking part, it's likely, Sir ; but 
thoſe who conſider the welfare of their country, are of a 
nobler mind; they know, Sir, that ſoldiers are the pillars 


of the nation. Deſpiſe a ſoldier ! Marry, Heaven forbid it! 


Why, a red-coat and a ſword, Sir, are companions for a 
Nabob.—But what d'ye pleaſe to drink, Gentlemen ? 
+ Free. If any one ſhould inquire for a ſtrange Officer, 
you'll let me know it. 

Moth. Certainly, Sir ; but what d'ye pleaſe to drink ? 

Free. The roads are hot and duſty, Charles; we muſt 
have ſomething cooling. | 

Moth. Oh, Sir, by no means; you ſhou'd never drink 
8 thing colder than your blood. My poor dear huſband 
tolt his life by drinking cold eyder, after riding hard: He 
was a merry man—Nay, a good man, a very good man, 
. | tho” 
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tho I fay it; chat ſhould not ſay it. Poor dear foul, I {hall 
never get the like 'of — what E * pleaſe to drink 
Gentlemen; 

Free. Pray, landlady, * long have you been a widow? 

- Meth. Upwards of / fifteen years, Sir. 

Free. Oh Heavens! By my ſoul the young fellows of 
— age have no taſte for wit and beauty, or they would 

ere now have ſtripp'd you of theſe widow's weeds. - 
ab. You are pleaſed to compliment. An 

Free. Not at all. Why, I dare ſay you are not more 
than four or five. and thirty; and I look upon a woman to 
be in her prime at thoſe years. 

Horb. Something more, Sir; but as for buſineſs, wh 
can run round half? the young . upon oY road. 1. 
what d'ye pleaſe to drink? 

Heart. A little cool-tankard. » 

Aotb. Dear Sir, take my advice; let it be negus. 

Free. On conditions you'll do us the honour to partake, 


well oblige ' 
Aab. You: are too obliging, Sir. Here, Waiter, Bell. 


3 
- Heart. and Free. Ha! ha! ha! | 
Heart. Was ever any thing ſo ridiculouſly officious, But 
ſee, here comes another of nature's extraordinaries. 


Eater: Tou, with @ Letter. 


_ Free. To me, friend! 

| Tom, Friend! So, I ſee my diſguiſe ſecures me not only 
from the penetrating eyes of a lover, but a ſoldier too. 

Heart. So this is an old ſoldier, I ſuppoſe; one of thoſe. 
mighty men, that fight battles over a quart-pot, win vic- 
tories with a pipe of tobacco, and carries his wounds in 
black and white. What — friend ? . 

Tem. Harra, is it me, hone 

Heart. A rank teague, by ; HORG e thow 
never a ſoldier ? ; 

Tem, Not I, by my ſhoul; I never fight at * at all. 

- Free. The Devil! What, Tom [ 

Tam. The ſame, Sir. 

Free. Pr'ythee what means this diſguiſe ? - 

Tom. A very neceſſary one, I aſſure your Honour, Yow 
muſt know, Sir, I 'am as unwelcome a gueſt to the old 
Geatleman' s head-piece, as be calls ** as your Honour 
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of 7B I 
to his Worſhip; ſo hearing they were a company of eome- 
dians in town, I made friends with poor Teague for his re- 
gimentals; in which diſguiſe I paſs'd upon his Worſhip for 
an Iriſh hay- maker; and on condition of working three- 
pence per day under the reſt of his labourers, I was pro- 
moted to the honourable employment of an humble f 
toſſer. I had not been long in my office before the fineneſs 
of the weather brought your fair Miſtreſs, and my adorable 
Princeſs, begging your — 's pardon, to take a view of 
our labour. I ſoon found: an opportunity to deliver your 
Honour's epiſtle, and in two hours after received that, the 
contents of which I am a ſtranger to. 
Heart. Oh! Oh! here's a love-intrigue, I find. 
Tom. Yes, Sir; bis Honour and J are in a fair way of 
becoming bucks of the firſt head. 
Free. Really, Sir! Whips hin. 
Tom. Hold, hold, Sir; if theſe are the wages Jupiter pays 


Mercury, the Devil may be the meſſenger of miſchief, for 


Tom. Exit. 

- Heart. So Colonel, not fell a ſacrifice to a woman, l hope. 
1 Free. Why, is that ſo ſtrange a thing? 

Heart. Oh no, not at all: But, tell me fincerely, art 
thou really a traveller in the road of matrimony? | 
2 ay, faith, you hear my man's opinion of my 

tion. 

Hleart. A mighty p one, truly, for a man juſt 
to embark for ighty prte ſhore, , c 2 

- Free, Ay, were I not ſure of my miſtreſs, Charles; but 
ſhe's not of the common ſtamp, believe me. 
Heart. No, no, that FI be bound for; no common wo- 
man cou'd ever captivate the heart of the 7 +99 Free: 
man. .” Pr'ythee, Colonel, what keeping is ſhe in? 

Free. Keeping ! why in her father's, as yet. 

- Heart. — FP ſtrumpet! wou'd no diſtanter a rela- 
tion than a father ſerve her turn? 

y gp Come, come, thou wilt m nobler of her, when 

you are better acquainted. _—_— 

Heart. Not 1, truly: Women to me. Sir, are always 
molt valuable at the firſt fight : Examine but their foibles, 
and you'll find them like falſe jewels, fit only to be view'd 
at a diſtance, 

Fre. Mine, Sir, will bear a ſtricter examination; in her 
ou'll find a whole citadel of charms, which I am like to 
j in poſſeſſion of, without opening a ſingle battery, 


- Lo Heart. 
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Hart. For which reaſon thou will't be ready to ay from 
the garriſon in a month, without waiting for the approach 
of the enemy. 

Free. Why, Charles, is a fine woman; endued with beau- 
ty, wit, honour, and chaſtity, ſo bad ® companion for a 
man ? 

Heart. Not if a man cou'd forget ſhe is his wife, Colonel. 

Free. Now I ſhould imagine the having her in my ſole 
poſſeſſion to be the „r — 

Heart. Ha! ha! ha! A man have the ſole poſſeſſion of 
his wife, Colonel 

Free. Why not, where paſſion is prompt by mutual in- 
clination, and neither has any in but ſincere love? 
Hart. Sincere love! ha! ha! why there again: Art 
thou mad, man? Rather ſincere indifference, with a good 
fortune to ſupport it, with a different equipage, different 
tables, and different beds: It's then ble a man might 
live eaſy with ſuch a wife, a week or ſo, on condition 
had a ſtill tongue too. 

. Free. Well, Charles, I ſee thou haſt a taſte of true gan. 
lity : But pr'ythee tell me fincerely, if you ſpeak this 
an utter averſion to the ſex; or has ſome cruel fair one that 
tender heart of thine in keeping ? 
Hart. What, truſt my heart in a woman's keeping ! 
By Jupiter I'd rather tals my wounded body in the hands 
a quack, my ſiſter with a bawd, or my miſtreſs with a 
granadier company. 

—— The ladies muſt certainly eſteem you for the ho- 
nour you do them. 

Heart. Well, but Colonel, Mayn't I know the happy 
fair one, that is ſo high in our eſteem ? | 

Free. Moſt certainly: This letter will inform you. 

[Grves the . 
1 
ather's cruelty to co propoſ; 
cret——-Major Heartwell——conſeat=-—2a chaiſe 
——this evenin g— ill then adieu. B. IL.“ II ſhou d 
know this hand. 
. Free. I fancy the old Juſtice, your uncle, would know 
it better, Charles. 

Heart. Not Belinda's, is it! 
© Free. The ſame, you ay depend on't: You Fry wiſh 


me joy, Charles, 
Flare I wou'd rather wiſh you no wife, Colonel ! 


Free 


44 

Free. Pr'ythee, why ſo? I hope ſhe's a woman. 

"1 Heart.” Or in a fair way of being made ſo, at leaſt. But, 
to be ſerious tho', I confeſs ſhe has charms that might cap- 
tivate a Prince; yet there is one thing which makes her as 
— eng a companion for a ſoldier, as a miſtreſs without 

cience. - | 

Free. What's that, Major ? ' __ 
Hart. The want of fortune, Colonel: The old gentle- 
man poltively will never part with one fingle guinea. | 

Free. Piſh! Rot his guineas; let me alone for that; 
if he parts with his daughter, I have all I aſk. 

Heart. Nay, faith, even that's a queſtion. | 
Freer. Why then you know the old road: I have a chaiſe 
ready, and Scotland is the word, Major. | 

Hort. Why you wou'd not attempt to go off with her, 
ſurely, would you? ay at 

Free. Indeed but I will tho', as ſurely as this invites me; 
thou doſt not think me ſo great a coward as to refuſe a chal- 
lenge I ho " , | 
Heart. Well, I heartily wiſh you ſucceſs; and if I can 
be of any ſervice, you may command me. | 


Free. Major, I thank you. But come, it is time to think 
| ; : a (Exit. 


of our Negus. 
Wa? II. The . Kitchen. 


A Table ſet with Cards, another with Pipes and Tobacco; 
Mrs. MoTyerLY, ARABELLA,-; and ſeveral Trade/- 
men with their Tools, &c. the Barber ſeated, with a 
News-paper. *4% 0 : 


17, Tradrſ. Piſh! Rot your politicks, mind your cards. 
2d Tradeſ. And your cards too: Here, Bell, lay them by, 
and let's have a ſong for the honour of St. Monday. 
I Tradeſ. With your leave, they are mine, Sir; and I'll 
give the beft man in the houſe a rubber at all-fours for a 
ull Joram. | | | 
Barb. Silence, gentlemen ! here's intelligence extraor- 
dinary. [Reads.) We hear from the weſt end of the town, 
that a late great Commoner was carried home a few nights 
ago from the houſe of a nobleman of diſtinction very much 
diſorder'd, occafioned, as it is ſaid, by the ſnarling of a little 
black ſpaniel juſt arrived from the north. f 
C 8 7 34 Trudi 
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+ yd Tradeſ. A pox on your ſpaniels, the north, and your 
„ wiſe, and leave it to 
your betters. Is there any thing about the election, or the 
price of proviſions ? | | 
Barb. Let me tell ye, Mr. Chip, you know 
— Nor bope 1 ſhall learn, have 
| radef. never as you 
_ —ĩ AP: coneny> till I loſe myſelf in 
Barb. That man that has not the good of his country al- 
ways at heart, is not fit to live in it. 
- © 34 Tradef. That's certain; but while that's at his heart 
he is ſure to have his friends by the ears. | | 


Enter the Barber's wife, and tears the paper. 
_ Moth. J aſſure your impudence, Madam! Do you think 
I have nothing to do but buy papers for you to tear? 
. Barb. Wife.. And, Madam, do you think my huſband can 
afford to be always ſotting in an ale-houſe?* 
_ Meth. Id have you to know, Madam, my houſe is an 
inn; and tho? I ſay it, that ſhou d not ſay it, as good a one 
as any on the road, and as well furniſh'd too. © 
Barb. Wife. And well it may, when my family, and many 
more, are half ſtarving to fupport it b 
Math. Your family! marry come up! who minds your 
cuſtom: Your huſband will come and ſet a whels hour 
over the paper for a pint of beer. 
Emer Waiter. | 
Wait. Mr. Strap, there's a gentleman wants ſhaving in 
King's-head. 
Barb, I'll come directly. Wife, get me ſome clean lin- 
nen: You ſee, child, we are only promoting trade. 
$446} 1.26 156 PEN - Barker and Wife. 
34 2 And ſpending the calf in the cow's belly. 
I/ Tradeſ. So here's matrimonial muſic for ye; firſt 
comes the wife brawling with fot——drunkard——fa- 
mily and ſtarving then come the brats ſqualling, 
yah, yah, yah. | 7 | 
| Tradeſ. Softly, Sir; conſider it is an honourable eſ- 
| fate; beſides, the good wives tell us, be that degrades it is 
| Enter 
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Emer Oſtler, wh « Pair of Bags on his Arm. 


Offl. The Lard, Miſtreſs! what do you think? here's 
vos Spritely com'd, and a monſtrous vine Lady we'en. 
ell, Where, John, where 
or Why here; dos'nt ſeen? 


Enter FLASH. 
[Ball ras and #iſſes him. 
Bel. Lard! Squire, how do you do? 
Flaſh. Well, I thank ye, my girl : Where's your miſtreſs? 
Bell. Why here, Sir; but can't I do? 
Flaſh. Go, there's a Lady wants ye; take care of her, 
buſly, for my ſake. 
4. Thar 1 will, Squire. [ Exit. 
3 Madam, _ do 2 2 
oth. Squire, I thank ye, I am hearti to ſee 
well : 8 a little 2 my cordial 4 ye * 
after your ride; its charming cherry, Squire: I aw part 
with any of this but to my favourites, I do aſſure ye: Come, 
here is your health, Squire. Wou'd not the Lady chooſe 
a little drop? 
Flaſh. You know the old laying, » Landlady ; ſauce for the 
gooſe ſerves for the gander; try her. [ Exit. 
. Tradeſ. What — Devil ſends 1 — hither again has 
he got another horſe to run ? 
24 Tradeſ. Kimme en 


Enter BELL. 


Bell. The Lard | neighbours, what 2 think ? The 
*Squire's married to a great fortune, and talks of putting up 
for one of our parliament-men. 

* Tradeſ. The Devil he does! he'll be never the better 

I know that. 

Bell. Why, I am ſure he's a very good-natur'd man. 
Trad: ef nifies good- nature, if he has no money ? 
Bell. Why don't Feel ye he has married a great fortune. 
24 Tradef. "But he'll ſoon ſpend it. 

Tradeſ. See, here comes the Barber again: Give us a 


ſong, or we ſhall be bother'd to death with politicks again. 


Not a word of this to him, for your life, * 
All the Tradeſ. A ſong, a ſong. 
2d Tradeſ. Call filence, then. 


All the Tradef. Silence] filence! 
5 _$ONG. 
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How happy are we, 
% Who fr om toils are fo 
To enjoy each delight that's inviting - 
ve no cares to perplex, 
Wives nor children to vex, 
But mirth and good-bumeur uniting. 
| * II. 5 
Let the learned and great, 
flate matters debate, | 
And ſupport all the rights of the crown ; 
Whilft we jolly ; 
Laugh to — thoſe queer dads 
That deſpiſe a good jug of the brown. 
| 5 | 
There's the grave politician, - 
Prieft, quack, and 7 
All prate for the good of the nation; 
But believe me ſincere, 


- It doth plainly appear, | 
T pelf is the ground of their paſſim. 


IV. 


There's the gay potuder d ſop, 
And the whey-fac'd mill ſap, 
All the world will all;zw to be ſappy ; 
Tie we're crafts, we're ſo wiſe 

As theſe fool to deſpiſe, | 
e a jug of goed ale that is nappy. 


V. 


There's the broker and mawyer, 
The ſharper and lawyer, 
All long, Sirs, your chink to be ſnacking ; 
Whilft Te hope to pleaſe » 
Aud never to teliſe, 
il a jug or a Jeſt wg axe cracking. 


So now let us ſing, 
Long live Queen and King ! 
May victory or peace c er befriend 'em; 


But if war chance to call, 
Mere their military all, 
Aud I warrant you, my boys, we'll defend em. 
All. Huzza! huzza! huzza! [Exit, 
SCENE III. 


FREEMAN and HEARTWELL over a Tankard. 


Free. Major, you muſt have variety of entertainment here. 

Heart. Oh, Sir, quite a theatre: Moſt of our Officers 
being in town, and Saturday being market-day, curioſity, 
you muſt know, more than appetite, induc'd me to dine at 
the ordinary: We had an elegant collection, I aſſure ye; 
and the company as ſplendid, conſiſting of the caterer of the 
houſe, or butcher, which you pleaſe ; a fop of a footman, a 
London rider, three of the comedians, a bailiff and his fol- 
lower, two higglers wives, five country farmers, your humble 
ſervant, and the paſſengers of the York ſtage-waggon. 

Free. Ha! ha! ha! Agoodly company truly. —— 
horns ſound at a diſlance; ſeveral ſhouts are heard.] Pr'ythee 
what means that noiſe? 

Heart. Oh, Sir, that's another ſet of nature's monſters, 
that meet here once a month, to dine, get druak, abuſe each 
other, and are carried home to repent. 

Free. What are they, Major? 

Heart. A ſetof heroic hunters, who, becauſe itis not in their 
power to rally the fox at this ſeaſon of the year, take care to 
zally themſelves, and every body about them. 

ree, Nay, Charles, it is not right to degrade thoſe noble 
ſportſmen; it is an exerciſe I am particularly fond of; a 
godlike diverſion, in my opinion, | 

Heart. Ay, Sir, to thoſe who are happily adapted to it, 
I grant ye; but theſe are a ſet of ſuch odd mortals : The 
two chief are my Lord Riſkall and Sir Thomas Fearfull ; 
the former a fellow you'll ſee giving a hundred guineas for 
a horſe, which he generally knocks up in one day's chace; 
and the latter, tho he has the belt ſable of hunters in the 

FN N whole 
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whole country, ſeldom ſees the hounds after they break cover. 
The others are the tradeſmen of the town, ſome old country 
farmers, and five or ſix neighbouring parſons. 

Free. Parſons ! Pr'ythee, Charles, is this a'privilege en- 
tailed to their livings, or do they engroſs it? 

Heart. Oh, Sir, all apes; it is a privilege, like many 
others, obtain'd by might; the church is in fork power at 
preſent, Colonel, that Religion is blind with one eye, and 
ſeems to wink with the other : Nay, Juſtice too has broken 
her balance, and weighs all in one 97 ; while the Gown 
and the Robe attend only for their fees. * Believe me, Sir, 
there's no more certainty of obtaining a right from the one, 

or piety from the other, than of courage from a ſword, ar 
952 ano 2 TER. 


| Eu- Waiter. 
: Wait. A Gentleman deſires to know if there is a Colonel 
bere, Major. 
Free. Colonel ! Ay who is hat 
Wait. One Squire 12 * a Gentleman from London. 


* 3 Who the Devil is he ! Do ye know him, 


eos Nev, faith : however, ſend him in; that's the 
way © know him. | 1 
Ane Sir. | | [Ei. 


Enter FLASH. 


s Your 4 my dear: I believe you have not 
the pleaſute of knowing me, my dear: My name is George 
Spritely, Eſq; of Spri Firel halt 4 in the "Eaſt Riding of 
Yorkſhire, of a — $i gi þ as'William the Conqueror, 
Heart. Older, without doubt, Sir. 

N T am ſorry to be the meſſenger of ill news, Cola- 

but you know things of this ſort will happen. Well, 
ſoldiers are deviliſh fellows, that's certain: You are 
7 death; wherever you come you are ſure to conquer. 

Free. 1 don't unde nd ye, Sir. 

Flaſh. No, no, I dare ſa Ade Well, faith I pity the 
poor girls ; they ventur'd for it. 


_ Sir- 
5. Come, . be aſham'd of the buſineſs, m 


Fay, 1 they were a couple of fine recruits, and wou 


make no contemptible figure in the front of the regimene 
upon 
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upon a march: But thoſe old fathers of ours are ſo damn d 
impudent. 
Free, This is a freedom Lam not often treated with ; and 
let me tel] * Sir, I — _ an ys ge” Am 
Flaſh. Well, but my dear Colonel, a little 
b t be Fe. on theſe occaſions. 5 * 
Free. Occafions, Sir! Explain, or | 
[ Laying his hand = Is i fond 


Flaſh. Bleſs me, Sir ! you are ſo hot, you will not give 
one time. 
Free. I am calm, Sir: Proceed. ' | 4 


Flaſh, I—I—-I— 

Heart. Ha! ha! ha! I believe, Colonel, you have 
baniſhed the ſto 97 from the gentleman's memory; he looks 
terribl frightn 

4. 8 o, no, Sir: 1 1 —— 

Hat. Ho x ha! . | * 
Hab. I- I— I ſay, Sir, was not igfithed ;* 

I hate fighting, that 2 all, Sir. only 

Heart. Ay, that Ill be bound for; thou art temperance 
itſelf, the very ſpirit of peace. 

Flaſh. It was always my opinion, that pry in a whole 
ſkin are worth all the honours in Chriſtend 

Heart. Oh Sir, you are certainly in the Abe But the 
ſtory, Sir, the ſtory. 

. Well, as I was faying, Sir, 1! 
Pra \ Lie, where abouts did I leave off 
Fae. Juft as you were going to begin, Sir. 

2 Wel. ir, as I was ſaying [ er A pron 
— * fellows, how — friehe one: I ſhall not be 
to myſelf again this month. As I and my Lady were 
coming in our poſt chaiſe about a mile from town, we came 
up with two fine girls, both on foot, and almoſt ſmother'd 
with duſt, Curioſity, you know, the natural part of a fine 
gentleman, induc'd me to enquire the purport of their jour- 
ney :;—— They informed me they were coming here, to 
meet ſome friends; ſo my natural affection for the ladies, 
and overflowing generoſity, influenc'd me to offer them the 

uſe of my Aa But the moment I got out, up came two 
old ruſtic ſavage brutes with great clubs, and down they 

fetch'd me ; when I recover'd, I found my poor lady — 
frighten'd to death, and the old raſcals carryin off the girls 
in triumph; ſo I Jump's into my chaiſe, and as we were 
driving off, heard one of the poor girls cry; Pray, Sir, = 

4 
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the Colonel not to deſpair. 80, Sir, hearing there was 4 


Colonel in the houſe, I imagined it might be you, that's ; | 


Sir, upon my honour. 
Free. You receiv'd no hurt, I hope, Sir. 
Flaſh. Not much; a ſcratch on the noſe, or ſo. ; 
Heart. Well, Sir, thoſe old 8 were certainly a 
little uncivil; but you know, Sir, we muſt alſo bear with 
the infirmities of old age. 
Flaſh. Tnfirmities ! why, Sir, * were the preateſt 
brutes in nature; I wanted only a ſwotd, to have made 
worms meat of them both, _ ; 
Free. and Heart. Ha! ha! ha! 
Heart. You forget, Sir, you hate fighting. 
_ Flaſh. But the old raſcals provoked me > 7 
| Heart. Hold, Sir, they muſt not be abus'd ; ſo if you have 
finiſh'd your ſtory, we thank you for the ladies and ourſelves. 
Flaſh. O, Sir, I underſtand you: Your ſervant, your 
ſervant, my dear. TIS 1 vit. 
Heart. So Colonel, the enemy have made a ſally, I find. 
Poor ſoul L I begin to pity thee ; how melancholy is a com- 
mander after a repulſe. | £30 | 
Free. Piſh | Pr'ythee don't teaze me. | 
Heart. What in the dumps, man ! Oh, here comes your 
chief engineer. . 5 ; 
Enter Tom: 
Heart. So, Tom, your mines are all defeated. 
Tem. All countermin'd, faith, Sir. 
Heart, Well, Colonel, muſt we raiſe the ſiege ? 
Tom. Not if I might command, Sir. 
Free. Why, Tom ; what would you do? 
Tem, Do, Sir; why conquer, or die in the attempt. 
Free. But how, pr'ythee ? Joſs | | 
Tom. . thus, Sir: Go this very evening and ſtorm 
the fort: I'll ſet fire to it, if your Honour will but plunder 


Free. Surely thou wouldſt not be ſuch a villain. 

Tom. A villain, Sir! Who would think it a villainy to 
prick a raſcal in the guts that had robb'd you of your miſ- 
treſs ? Beſide, Sir, its all for your own good ;z for by burn- 
ing the old manſion, you'll certainly oblige the old gentle- 
man to build a new one ready to your hand. 


Heart, Nay, faith, that's to be doubted ; Beſide, there 


= 
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ſhould be ſome regard paid to a father, you know; hey; 
om, 

Tem. Yes, Sir; and ſome; I think, to a child too. Let 
fathers act as fathers ſhould do, and I warrant children will 
be dutiful. - | 

Free, You muſt form ſome other plan, Tom; this will 
never do ; any thing but fire and ſword. 

Tom. Well, Sir, not to keep you any longer in ſuſpence, 
you muſt know iy intimacy with Mrs. Lucy has gain'd 
me the knowledge of her Lady's bed-chamber, which the 
old Gentleman will certainly make her priſon. 

Free. Ay, that's what I fear. | 
Tom. Fear, Sir! why it's the luckieſt thing in all the 
world, | | 

Free. What, to have her confin'd in her chamber | 

Tom. Why it's the only place; Sir, you can ever hope to 
get her from, | 

Free: How ſo, priythee ? 

Tom. Why thus, Sir: I'll attend under the window, 
ateleven o'clock this evening, with a ladder of ropes; when, 
if they have good legs; clean heels, are not aſham'd to ſhow 
them, and are pretty ſure footed, I warrant. Pl bring them 
off in triumph. | Exit. 

Heart. Well, ſucceſs attend ye: And in the mean time; 
Colonel; you and I will entertain ourſelves at the play. 
[ Showing a play-bill.] At the Theatre in this 
evening will be performed —— a call'd — To 
which will be added, a new farce, of two acts, call'd The 
Rider, or Humours of an Inn.” | 

Free. Have you ſeen it, Major? | 

Heart. Ves; it's a whimſical piece enough, and not alto- 
gether unlike our preſent advehture.—— | ho', in my opi- 
nion, it has neither fable, plot, wit, or humour in it: Vet it 
paſſes hete for a good performance. But come, Colonel, 
it's about the time they generally begin. [Exit 


End of the Firſt Af. 
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Scenes I. A Gallery. 


9 © 


ARABELLA ce LOVEGOLD and HOMELY, #nocking 
- Jae a Chamber Door. g 


Bell. Tell you, Sir, ſhe's not here; it's a Lady and a 
1 Gentleman from London: Sure I know Miſs 

Lovegold well enough ! and 1 tell you again and again, I 

have not ſeen her this month paſt. Sure you may believe 

one. 

_ Loves. Ve lie, huſly! ſhe's in this room. John, break 

the door open, if they will not unlock it. 

| Bell, If he dares, Sir, let him. Sir, you'll be hang'd if 

you break it. | | | 
Lueg. Ye lie, hufly ! he's my man, and I'm Juſtice of 

Peace for the hundred. 


Bell, Well, Sir, if you are, you are not to break people's 


houſes, for all that. Don't be frighted, Madam; it's only 
an old Juſtice. ' | n 

Loveg. Huſſy, don't be impudent : Conſider my dignity, 
and the reverence due to my office. | 

Bell, Dignity ! you old fool! . [ Half aide. 

Loveg. What's that, huſly! 

Bell. What's that ! why what do you think it is ? 

Him. You don't know the law, huſſy. 

Ball. Huſfly ! Pr'ythee don't 13 

Ham. Why, I tell you it's in his Worſhip's power, or any 
other Country Juſtice of Peace, to burn a man's houſe, if 
it ſtands in his way. 

Bell. And more's the pity, ſay I—that ſuch aſſes ſhould 
be made Juſtices of. [ Half afide. 

Loveg. Huſly, I'll ſend you to the houſe of correction for 
your impudence. 


Bel } 


- 
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Bell. You ſend me to the houſe of correction ! you may 
kiſs the cuſhion I ſit to breakfaſt upon: And as for that old 
fool, I'll fetch John Oſtler to duck him in the aeg 
* ld, 


Enter PRILIIS. 


Phil. What means this rudeneſs, that people cannot reſt 
in their beds in peace |! | 
Loveg. Ha, Madam, have I catch'd you! 
Phil. Well, Sir, and what then ? 
Hem. Madam, his Worſhip has loſt his daughter. 
Phil. Well, Sir, am I her? 
Hem. And I mine; would ſhe were gone for ever. 
Phil. What have I to do with them, or you either ? 
 Loveg. Madam, I beg your pardon—but her diſobedience 
makes me mad. | 
Phil. Take the uſage then that ſuch mad fools deſerve. 
[She takes off his wig, throws it imo his face, and runs off. 
| The women are certainly all mad! Oh, John, 
John ! what man * would ever breed a daughter! 
Hem. Nay, your Worſhip, they are troubleſome gear, 
to be ſure. 
Loveg. Troubleſome! why they are very devils incar- 
_ Who could have expected this diſobedience from 


Ham. Nay, your Worſhip, ſhe were wont to be a good 
girl, to be ſure. 

Loveg. Oh the baggage of baggages, and her baggage» 
that Baggage of thine! - tA | 
Ham. Nay, your Worſhip, I don't know how it is, your 
Worſhip; your Worſhip knows there's no accounting for 
women; they are like windmills, your Worſhip; always 2 
turning and grinding, and grinding and turning, never ſtill, 
your Worſhip. 


Enter Mrs. MoTHERLy, in her Night-cap and Bed-gown. 


Moth. Bleſs me } what's the matter ! Is your Worſhip 
lunatick ? 


Loveg. Lunatick ! no ;-—but I am ſtark mad; I have loſt 
my daughter. | 
Mtb. And your Worſhip will make me run ſtark ſtare- 
ing mad, if I am to have this noiſe in my houſe any longer. 
I hope your Worſhip does not think I would harbour your 
daughter. my | 
D 2 Enter 
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Enter ARABEILA. 


Bell. Oh, Madam! Madam! Madam! oh! 

Maotb. Oh! what's the matter, child! | 

Bell. Oh dear, Madam! there's poor Squire Spritely is 
jump'd out of the window into the horſe-pond ; and his 
Yah poor dear creature, is running about the yard half 
naked. 5 8 

Moth. Oh! oh! oh! I ſhall be ruin'd paſt all redemp- 
tion; loſe all my cuſtom, nobod ol come to my houſe ! 
Oh Bell, fetch me a drop of cordial ! a little drop, my dear 
Bell, or I ſhall faint ! | - [ Exit Bell. 

Hem. Comfort yourſelf, Madam ; his Worſhip is a great 
wan; he'll ſpeak to the Gentlefolk to make it up; and I'll. 
do my endeavour, and aſk their pardons. 

Meth. Ob, Maſter Homely, the Gentleman is a Lon- 
doner, and bas been a yery good cuſtomer to me ; but to be 
ſo terribly frighten'd, who knows what he may do, or ſay 
of me or my houſe, when he gets to London. | 

Leg. Don't be ſo uneaſy, Madam; I will ſpeak to the 
Gentlefolk to make it up; 1 will indeed. 

Math. And then there is the poor Lady too; ſhe is but 
newly married, poor dear foul, and frighten'd to death, I 
dare ſay: Oh dear ! who knows what injuries ſhe may have 
received! Oh! I ſhall die with the thoughts of it. Oh, 
Bell, Bell, Bell! the cordial, my dear Bell, or I ſhall faint, 


Enter ARABELLA with Cordial. 


Bell. How are you now, Madam? 

Meth, A little, little better, thank ye child. 

Bell. You had better take the other little drop, Madam, 
left the fit ſhould return. | | 

Meth, Well come then, a very little drop, child: There, 
there, hold. | | | 

Loveg. Well, Madam, how are you now? 

Math. Better, much better, I thank your Worſhip, 
Will your Worſhip pleaſe to taſte my cordial ? 

L»veg. I thank ye, Madam, I don't care if I do; I am 
a little faint this morning, running after theſe plaguy 
wenches..—It's excellent, indeed. —Shall I beg a little 
drop for poor John? 3 

Ah. By all means, your Worſhip. 


Bell. 


1 25 J 

Bell. Here, 5 ſtinking old goat. 
he ſpills it = him, drops the glaſs, and runs off, 

Moth. read aut! Come, your Worſhip, ſhall we go 
and ſee how the poor Lady and Gentleman do, after their 


fright? 
Loveg, By all means, Madam. Exit. 


= o 


ITT: II. The Street before the Jun. 


Enter FLASH in his Slippers without his Hat, unbutton'd, and 
wringing his C/oaths ; the Offler following him. 


| - Of. The Lard, Squire]! what cou'd fright you * to 
make you jump out at window ? 


oy Why don't I tell ye I dreamt the houſe was ey 


Of Well, but why did ye not ſtay to ſee virſt? 

Flaſh. Them old raſcals knocking at the deer condom d it. 

Oft!. Well, but cou d not you fee the horſe-pond,” and 
Have jump'd over it ? 

Flaſh. No, you-old fool ! how ſhou'd I ſee it, or think of 
it either, in ſuch a fright | | 

O. Well, for certain, Squire, you do cut a droll vigure. 
Why a man that zeed ye at our race, when you rid old 

ſkall, would not take ye for the ſame man. : 

Flaſh. A plague on old Riſkall, * thou too, for a 
troubleſome old fool! 

. Nay, Squire, don't curſe us; we are à couple of 
old ſervants, and can't laſt for ever. Faith I was zorry for 
the poor old horſe, when he was fold. 

Flaſh. The devil fetch thou and the horſe too What's 
the horſe to me, now he's gone? 

Oftl. Why ay, zee there now, that's the way with us all 
now a-days, man and beaſt; when we are weary'd out 
with ſlayery, we may all go to the dogs; we are good for 
nought, nobody Il keep W 


Euter Mrs. 868 Lovxcor p, Hownur, naar. 
WELL, and Waiter. 


Mob. = dear Squire, I am extreamly ſorty ; 
Heart. What, my little Don Quixote, in a freſh encounter! 


as Plaſh.] This is all your dowgs, Sir. [To A 
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Love. Oh, this is the villain that I met yeſterday going to 
take her off in his chaiſe ! 588 
Flaſh. Who, me, Sir! Upon my honour, Sir— _ 
Leue. Ve lie, firrah | Did not I catch you in the attempt. 
Heart. You miſtake, Sir; the gentleman meant it out of 
friendſhip to the lady. a | 
© Love. It's a lie! he was going off with her. Ye dog, 
tell me where ſhe is, or I'll cut your throat. 
1 +++.” © [Catches him ly the collar. 
Heart, Hold, Sir ! T'll anſwer for the gentleman's inno- 
nce. x | 
Love. You anſwer, ye puppy ! 
Flaſh. Upon my honour, Sir, I had no intention but to 
have ſay d them from the duſt; for which piece of ſervice 
very obligingly gave me this cut on my noſe, beſides a 
#9365 head. ——Zounds! I wiſh I were as well out of this 
b Runs off ; they all follow but the Oftler. 
Oftler. Well, the 5 was very cruel to the poor old 
horſe, that's for zertain, never to come nor zend foren in 
three months; I thought he-wou'd a vetch'd en away. Why 
if hecou'd not win, it was not his fault; but there, that's the 
of em all, now a days; it grieves me to zee the poor 
old beaſt, no cloaths on, and his coat as ruff as a bear's: 
Adad, I am not forry he jump'd into the pond, now I think 
on't; I believe it was 7 upon him for his cruelty 


ſcrape 


| to the poor old beaſt, adad 


Enter Mb. 

Ola. Hey-day! what's the matter now? 

1, Mob. Ay, John, that we came to know. 

24 Mob. Why, the whole town is up, John 
Our. Why it's time they were, for it's a quarter paſt 
fix o'clock. a 
34 Hab. We thought the houſe had been on fire. 

© Offler. Why you were nigheſt the mark, friend; for 2 
dreamt it was on fire, and ſo I jump'd out of the 


window in a fright, and his lady ran down ftairs into the 


yard half naked, that's all, neighbours, as I hope to be 
fav'd :- But hark ye, neighbours, that ye may not repreſent 
this ſtory in a wrong light, come along with me, and III 
tell ye who it was, and how it was, and what it was for, and 
all about it. 

% Mi. Come along, neighbours; for it's pity we ſhould 
reprimand it in a right light. | 


SCENE 


1.4. 
Senn I. 4 Room. 


Mrs, MoTHERLY, ARABELLA, PHILLIS, Lovecou, 
FREEMAN, HEARTWELL, FLASH, and Waiter, | 


-- Free. Really, Mr. Lovegold, this is uſage I am a N 
to: If your 5 hter has made an elopement, am I to 
blame? you. ſee ſhe's not with me. 
1 old. You lie, ye dog | you have conceal'd her. 
Mtb. I am very ſorry your Worſhip ſhould throw ſuch a 
ſcandal on my houſe; your, Worſhip knows I have kept 
this houſe theſe thirty years, and there is not a man, wo- 
man, or child, that can ſay that there was ever an ill thing 
done in it. ©? 
: Hemel, Why indeed, Mrs. Motherly, you ſtand in pretty 
good repute among your neighbours, that's for certain, 
Love. What all upon me at once] what will ye do with 
one next? Murder me for my money, I ſuppoſe [ 
Free. No, Sir, you will be in no danger of that, I aſſure 


m_ You lie, ſirrah, ye lie! 

Moth. Indeed your Worſhip uſes me very ill, to think 
mine is ſuch a fort of a houſe. _ 1 
Hlart. Oh Madam, let him rage on, he'll grow cold 
when he's tired. | | 

Love. Ye lie, ye dog |! I ſhall never be cold any more ! 

Heart. Then you'll need no fire, Sir. | 

Love. Ah villain, villain! thou art my greateſt enemy, 
thou art the vile contriver of this plot, 

Heart. Come, come, Sir, if you have no regard for your 
own reputation, I have, and am ſorry to ſee you act ſo ridi- 
culous a part here; and to let you. ſee there is no diſho- 
nour meant either to you or your daughter by the Colonel, 
or myſelf, if it is in our power we'll help ye to regain her, 

_ Love, What to run away with her when you have done. 
Free. Not without your leave, Sir. | 

Love, What, fircah ! why I would as ſoon give you my 
money, ye fool. I thought ye wanted to rob me, firrah. 
Heart. You miſtake, Sir; the Colonel offers to take her 
without a farthing. 
Love. What does he ſay, John? 
Homely. To take her without a fortune, your Worſhip. 
Love, Ay! to take her 

5 Free. 
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Free. Without a 1 Sir. 

Love. Why there may be ſomething in that indeed; bot 
then ſhe's my darling daughter, my only child, Sir; I can't 
part with her, I can't indeed. 

Hat. Come, come, Sir, confider the expence of keeps 

her, 

CT Why that's true, as you 12 r 3 but then, 
you know, ſhe's my darfing, my only child, couſin : I can't 
part with her, I can't indeed; and ” T cou'd like to ſee 
the ut well married.——But then ſhe's the only comfort 
of my old age, 2 only N: Hark ye, coufin : What 
eſtate has the Colonel beſides h is commiſſion ? [ Aſide, 

Heart. About three thonfand pounds a year. x 
= Three thouſand pounds a year! it's a great ſum, 

n 

Heart. A very comfortable fortune, Sir, I ſhould Fink. 

Live. Ay, it's too much, couſin, it's too much ; it will 
make her mad, I am afraid; young heads, you know; cou- 
fin, are ſoon turn'd. Hark ye, John! ; 

Free, Well, Charles, — o matters ? ö 

Heart. Huſh, man, the buff neſs is done. 

Love. Three thouſand pounds a year is a great ſum; 
John, a very great ſum, indeed it is. 

Fomely. Let her go, Sir, let her go. 

Love. Well, Colonel, if we can but find this runaway, 
In confider of what you have been ſaying. © Come, John, 
let us ſee what we can do. 

Heart. Stay, ſtay, Sir; there muſt be ſome teparation 
made to my landlady, and this gentleman and lady, firſt, 

Love. I aſk their pardons, couſin, I do ind 4 and as 
for my landlady, why Fil make all my tenants come and 
have a dinner here, and PII come myſelf and ſpend a thil- 
lin or two. 

A fhilling or two! for ſhame, Sir! A guinea or 
two, you mean. 

- Love. What! The fellow is mad, ſure ! Come along, 
John, come along. [Exit all but Heartwell and Freeman. 

Free. Well, Charles, what think ye now ? 

Heart. That you may have a wife Sir, but no wedding- 
dinner; the expence of that would certainly bre«k his 
heart, Well, furely there never was a flave ſo miſerable as 
a as. 


Enter 


noo” 
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Enter Waiter: 


ale, Captain Johnfon, Sir, 

Heart. Let him come in; he'll be no bad companion for 
you, Colonel, if you are fond of a love ſick boy. 

Free. What is he, pr'ythee? 

Heart.” I know not, I aſſure ye ; ABS Toe 
but five days. 

Free. But you know his core. | 

Heart. Not I, faith; he pretends to be . Ae 
ing party, and ſays he belongs to the Iriſh foot; but as to 
2 regiment, or quarters, I know. no more = than 

ou \ . 

, . Free. Is he a good companion, ſay you? 1 1 2 

* Heart. Ay, for a prude, or a methodiſt preacher: Name 
but a wench, and he'll bluſh like a girl; ſcorns all gallan- 
try and amours, but thoſe of honour ; true love is his reli- 
gion; he thinks it adultery to touch but the lips af a, wan- 
ton; and drinks two glaſſes of wine a day, and * mixt 


with water. 2000 
EAN Ha! ha! ha! an excellent fellow 606 ſoldier, 
y 


Heart. And yet he's humorous enough * and there is 
ſomething —— by his natural en har A bim 
neither fool nor cow art. 


Enter SILVIA. 
oth Majot, your ſervant. ——Confuſion ! FY brother 


Heart. You look confus'd, Captain. 

Silvia, Now im udence, if thou art not a u. i. in the 
character of a chaſte woman, affiſt me, ¶ Aide. I am in- 
deed, Sir. 1 | 

Free. Not on my account, I hope. 

Silvia. Your pardon, Sir; tho' I am a ranger to * 
y6u nor * out — are none to me. 

. Free. * 

Sibvid. Your patience, Colodel, 1 bave known" ye long; 
Day, noble, generous, and brave; debaſe not thoſe 
God - like principles now, but uſe them in „ of an un- 
happy youth. 

Bri Proceed, Sir, 

| Silvia. You have a beauteous ſiſter, called Silvia. 

E Free, 


LS .- 


Free. I hope ſhe's well. 
S.. In health J hope the is, but in mind I know ſhe's 
not. 
Heart. Why, sir, has the ſpleen or vapours ſeiz'd her? I 
thought her above their power. 
Silv, Neither; but a nobler pallion. 
- Heart; Love, I preſume. 
Sikv. The ſame: As my ſoul is hers, ſo hers wt mine. ; 
Heart. Hath ſhe confeſs'd —_—_ | | 
Silv, She hass. 
Free. Really! 2 VI 35 0 
Sit. Really, Sir. 
Free. I am ſorry for it. 
Silv. You need not, Sir, if a man of birth and fortune, 
equal to her wiſhes, is what you'defire. 
Heart. Hark ye, child, firſt learn to er yourſelf, 26 
then think of a wife. | 
Sito. Had you always follow'd that advice yourſelf, Ma- 
jor, you had'gain'd advancement long ere now, and'a fairer 
character too. R 
- Heart, Him that dares cenſure my character, Sir, PII put 
him to the point. [ Laying his hand upon his — —} 
Sitv. The world is buſy, and muſt be hu ur d. iy 
dear Colonel, what ſay you to my ſu it?: 
Free. 1 think you are much too young, and blame my 
ſiſter if ſhe has * ſo fond. 10 
Silo. Then you wrong her, Sir; for whatſover her incli- 
nation may have prompted her to, ſhe will not ſtir one ſtep 
without your approbation, and has wrote to Ireland to know 
your pleaſure. 
Free, Well, Sir, if upon inquiry I find you a man of 
property and honour, and my lifter as inclineable as you ſay, 
my approbation ſhall not be wantin 
Heart. But mine ſhall : PII die before I'll Joſe her. 
Free. Loſe her! Pr'ythee what do'ſt mean! 
' Heart. Oh my dear friend, T have an intereſt in her wel- 
fare, that cannot brook a rival. 
_ So, it begins to work I find ] [Afede.]. You mock 
me, Sir. 
J Not 1, by heavens! II ſacrifice the world to my 
mY 
Free. Love! hah! thou art not mad ſure, Major, ha ! hat 
ha! Well, how contemptible a figure doſt thou cut now, 
to fall from fo great a hero to a woman's toy !—to ſacrifice 
5 at 
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at the ſhrine of Venus! nay, and truſt thy heart in the 


boſom of a girl too! 
| Heart. Nay, pr'ythee be merciful : Tho' I know Silvia 
would not ſacrifice her charms to ſuch a boy, yet I cannot 
bear a rival even in thought. 
Sifv, A boy, Sir !—yer I'll be calm. 
[ Laying her hand upon her fword. 
Heart. A coward is ever ſo. 
Sifv. A coward, Sir !—yet I'll be calm. | 
Heart. It's beſt ; and be aſſured, if ever Silvia condeſcend- 
ed to permit your addreſſes, it was only to divert herſelf. 
Sitv. Why, Sir, d'ye think her a coquette, or me quali- 
fied for the opera ? | | 
Heart. Neither : But I know ſhe has too much good 
ſenſe to truſt her honour in ſuch weak hands as thine. 
Silv. You are miſtaken, Sir; women will do ftrange 
things at times. | | | 
eart. They muſt be ſtrange women indeed, that will do 
_ EN ſuch a beardleſs boy as thou art. 
. 


Heart. Thy brother | 

Free. Whither will this viſion lead us ! 

Silo. Dear Sir, on my knees let me beg forgiveneſs for 
the weakneſs and folly of an unhappy girl. ER 

Heart. A girl! | , 

Free. By ee my ſiſter! Ariſe to my arms, my 
deareſt Silvia, and unfold this myſtery. © 

Heart. Ha! Silvia! J am fairly caught, by Jupiter! | Aſide. 

Sitv. A word does that, Sir.—You may remember, when 
you firſt came home from Germany, the Major and yourſelf 
were my conſtant companions : As you live-like brothers, 
ſo I fancy'd myſelf a ſiſter to you both, till, oh fatal hour! 
when you were commanded to join your regiments, *twas 
then 1 felt a brother's loſs, and What was worfe——But 
ſpare my bluſhing checks the reſt. 12 

Heart. Oh, thou more than woman! [ Embracing, 


E 2 : Enter 


matter to me. 


— — 
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Enter Waiter. 


. 0 An Officer and a Parſon deſire to ſpeak to yon, 
Colonel. 
Free. Who the devil ſhou'd they be, that know me! Let 


them know I'll wait upon them. Come, Sir, it's dangerous 


leaving you duellers together. 
Heart. We'll follow you. Exit. 


Enter Flash, followed by PH1LL1s. 


Phil. Well, but my dear Jack 

Flaſh. It's in vain to talk ; I have had nothing but Bailifſs 
and Thief-catchers, the Old Bailey and the Gallows, in 
my head for this week paſt. 

Phil. What, you dreamt of it, I ſuppoſe, ha! ha! ha! 

Flaſh. You may laugh, Madam; but it is not a laughing 

What do ye think drove me out of the 

window this morning, but the dread of them curſed Bailiffs, 

Phil. Why how madly you talk now ! Wou'd any man 


living make himſelf ſo miſerable forthe value of fifty pounds. 


Why if they catch you, they can't hang you for't; and if 
they do, you know you are not the firſt Gentleman that has 
been brought to the bar for making uſe of his maſter's 


money. 
100 Huſh ! what's that ! 
_ Phil. Some of Fielding's gang, I dare ſay : Run and ſee, 
ha! ha! ha! 
Flaſh. Well, this raillery is in vain, Phillis; I am deter- 
min'd to leave the houſe immediately, and beg you'll make 
the beſt of your way to London. Huſh ! I hear ſome horſę 


ny [Exit. 


Phil. Did ever poor devil torment himſelf ſo about a 


fooliſh fifty pound : There was Jack Saddlebag, Mr. Lute- 
ſtring's Rider, took up five and twenty the other day purely 


on my account, beſides this ſack and petticoat, and never 


made a word of it. But ſtay, I muſt not loſe this fool till 


] have wheedled him out of ſome more of the money, tho I 


know he has but a few guineas left, I rxit. 


= 
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SCENE IV. Another Room, 


BELinDA and Lucy. 


Helin. I ſhall never hold out, Lucy. | | 
Lucy. What ſhould you fear, Madam? You know the 
Devil and the Pope are not a match for the Gown and the 


Sword. 
1 Belin. I thought the Pope had belong'd to the Gown, 
Lucy. 

Lucy. Ay, Madam; but we'll act like wiſe Politicians ; 
he hates a Red-coat. So I'll deal with him, while you try 
what prayers will do with the other Gentleman. _ 

. Belm, I am oblig'd to you, Lucy. But I find you are for 
the eaſieſt taſk of the two. 

Lucy. Not at all, Madam: I am ſure a good-natur'd De- 
vil is not half ſo troubleſome as an ill- natur'd Pope. 


Belin. Well, Lucy, thou art a mad creature. But huſh ! 


Enter FREEMAN, HEARTWELL, and SILVIA. 


Belin. I beg your pardon, Gentlemen, for this intruſion ; 
but my nephew here, hearing you had fexv'd in the Ger- 
man wars, deſir'd to be introduc'd. ; 
Free. You do us honour, Sir. | 

Belin. Not that I have any defire to hear you count over 
the great actions of your lives, nor the thouſands you have 
ſeen ſlain : No, Sir, my thoughts are all employ'd above. 

Lucy. And mine ſhou'd be always employ'd below, if it 
were poſſible to be as great as Alexander. | | 

Sitv. Hark ye, brother; don't you recollect that face? 


[id 
Free. Not I, truly, wt 

Sifv. Not Lucy, Belinda's maid ? 

Free. Lucy! | | 
Silv. Ay, Lucy; and ten to one 175 this is Belinda. 
a ating off ber wig, 

All. Ha! ha! ha! ae 


Silv. You ſee, my dear, if you had had nothing but men 


% have had to deal withal, you might have deceiv'd them 
eaſy; 
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eaſily; but it is impoſſible to deceive a woman, tho' the 
moſt ſubtle of her ſex ſhould uſe all her arts to attain it. 
Belin. Nor can-the breeches, and the addition of a laced 
coat, conceal the fair Miſs Silvia. 
Silv. I own the name with pleaſure, tho' I am as fond of 
the breeches as ever thou canſt be for thy life. 
Free. Belinda, my deareſt Angel, how did you eſcape? 


| [ Embracing. 

Belin. Of that hereafter. 

Free. Well, but how came you by thoſe diſguiſes ? 

Belin. As to mine, Sir, it has been in the houſe before 
my memory; but Lucy is oblig'd to my Couſin Heartwell 
for her regimentals. 

Heart. Oh! I remember an old uit I left there laſt ſum- 
mer: Let us ſee, Lucy, how the breeches fit. 

Lucy, So well, Sir, that I ever intend to wear them. 

Hart. Well, faith, Madam, your diſguiſes might have 
eaſily paſt upon me: I have ſeen many a worſe Vicar in a 
country village, and Officer at the head of a company. 


* 0 


Enter Tou. 


Tam. Well, Sir, I beg your Honour's pardon. 

Free. You may ſpeak out; here are none but friends. . 
"Lucy. Huſh, % 290 | 
Heart. What ſucceſs, Tom? 

Tom. Oh Sir! the garriſon are march'd out with flying 
colours, and have left the Governor and his Deputy to de- 
fend the fort alone. 

Heart. But to what quarter, pr'ythee ? 

Tom. That I can't learn, Sir: But I warrant they'll be 
ſoon here. 

Heart. How was the ſiege conducted? | 

Tom. There needed none, Sir: Fortune was our friend. 
Free. How, pr 'ythee ? Fo 

Tom. Why, Sir, attending laſt night at the hour appointed, 
I found the whole village in an uproar. *: 

Free. On what account ? | | 

Tom. TheoldGentleman having gathered together a large 
quantity of hay, which, to ſave expences, had not been 
half made, ſa by over heating had accidentally taken fire. 
I ftrol'd about all night, and this morning heard the _— 
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had taken the advantage of the confuſion to make their 
eſcape; and juſt at the end of the town, who ſhou'd I meet 
but the old Juſtice and his man, | 

Heart. They have been here, and we have concluded a 
tre « , CES 
Tom. I hope your Honours. did not forget I was a party 
concern'd. | | 

Free. By no means, Sir ; ſo you may change your diſguiſe 
when you pleaſe. | I ICT CHAS | 3 

Tom. Not yet, Sir; my part is but half acted; ſo if your 
Honour pleaſe, no more Tom, but your Teague. 

"Heart, Sure thou art not going to turn ſtroller, Tom. 

Tom. Stroller! No, no, Sir, I'll ſooner deſert to the French 
army, and live all my life upon frogs and falad. - _ - 

Hear, Why ſo? | | * 
Tem. Oh Sir] only conſider how often they with an 
hungry belly, a ragged coat, and an empty HY Beſide, 
Sir, 1 cou'd never ſtand hiſſing on the ſtage, which of late 
years is become a mighty faſhion. Stroller! by Jupiter, I 
would ſooner ſtand a winter's campaign in Germany. 
| Tee To what purpoſe would you continue the diſguiſe 
then | 1 
Tom. Only to try the conſtancy of a miſtreſs, and ſo be- 
come my own rival, Sir. . 6 | 

Free. Surely thou doſt not think a woman wou'l ever put 
up with ſuch a figure. 

Tom, With this figure ! why not, Sir? I hope you think 
me a man; and you know, Sir, a man is but a man; and if 
a woman's mind is once ſet upon a man, why a man the 
muſt have of ſome ſort or other. f 1 

Lucy. Muſt ſhe ſo. 1 [. 

Free. Well, and ſuppoſe you find her falſe. 
ö Tom. Then I ſhall have the pleaſure of upbraiding her to 

er face, WW + 

Free. And leaving ber, I ſuppoſe, 

Tem. I can't promiſe that, Sir; but if true, I am ſure ſhe 
is the more valuable. EEE LEE 

Free. Sure never mortal had ſo odd a whim. / | 

Tom. Oh Sir! ſeveral much odder : Why I once knew a 
merchant's wife fall in love with her huſband's porter, a 


, 


- 
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of pleaſure with an Italian eunuch, and a woman of the 
quality with a cobler's dog. : 


Enter 
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| Ba, On Sl Sr the ſaddeſt ae tat en hab 

2 2 as Ge Sir, Squire Spritely, Si 
poor young Gentleman, Sir, tel ir 

that jump'd out of the 33 this morning, Sir, 7 is ay Si 
2 — e man from e Fas and Mr. Catch 5 

aili | 

Free. For what, pr bythee 7” 

Bell. Oh Sir! I don't know: For, for, Sir, debt or mo- 
7 or ſomething, I believe, Sir! 
om. Pray, Sir, don't you remember that young follow? 
Free. No, hot I. | 

Tom. It's young Flaſh, Sir, ſon to yout late Father's Ste- 
ward. "He has been in London with my Lord Toppington 
ſeveral years; but being put out of livery, behav'd fo im- 
pudent * was turn'd away, and has fince got to be a Rider 
to a Merchant. I find the Lady with him is ſupported by 
four of thoſe Gentlemeri, and each has his quarter with her 
ſo he has brought her here to take his leave of her for the 
enſuing three quarters: The puppy had the ambition to keep 
4 — Fr horſe here till he eat his head off, as they term it, 
= the  landlady was  oblig'd 10 ſell him to pay the e 
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kus Lovieoiy and Monat, 11 * 7 


I wel, Sir, as ales of theſe runaways yet? 

Free. Suppoſe we ſhou'd find them, Sir, would you beſtow 
them on us as a reward? 

Love: With all my heart, 25 

Hurt. And ten thouſand pound to "ey ES 

Love. What, ye foot !—— Not a 1 FO: 1 

of Suppoſe one thouſand, tor buy a hots aner, 


whe Why, do ye think p m ad ET 240m 5:77 21 

Belinda. A hundred, Sir, only to buy —_ Nw 

Love. Take her daked, and welcome, as you aud ber ; 
no better, no worſe, 

Baud. Well, Colonel, what ſay ye? 


4 rry 
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Free. With all my heart, my deareſt; the want of for- 


tune will only make you the more valuable. 
Belinda. That's generous : But fortune has put it out of 
the power of that old (villain is too good a name for 
him)——ever to make us miſerable. _ Laſt night, in the 
confuſion, his Worſhip dropt theſe papers, which I had the 
good fortune to find; bills and bonds to the amount of an 
hundred thouſand pounds. | 
Love. It's a lie] I had not ſo much money in all the whole 
world, couſin. | | 
Belinda. Not of your own, Sir, you mean. —— My dear 
brother, I have detected his villainy. [ Embracing. 
Homely. So! all's out I find! 
Heart. What do'ſt thou mean? i 
Belinda. A ſtory as ſtrange to me, till laſt night, as it will 
be to you. | ; 
| Heart. Proceed, my angel. | 
' Belinda, Our father was a merchant rich and great, and 
not that abject wretch you have been taught to think him : 
He died in France, where I find you were diſpoſed till you 
received your commiſſion; and I was ſent to England to 
the care of his fiſter, wbo having no child of her own, 
J was by adoption call'd her daughter: This good old 
gentleman received thirty thouſand pounds as my fortune, 
and ten thouſand pounds as a premium to bring me up, his 
care of you, and to provide a commiſſion. All that I have 
receiv'd is cruelty and ill uſage, and you the rank of Ma- 
jor, dearly bought by merit and Jong ſervice. 
Love. It's a lie, couſin! don't believe a word ſhe ſays. 
Belinda. It's truth, brother, upon my honour. 
Heart. Well, Siſter, but had I no fortune ? 
Belinda. Only fixty thouſand pounds, brother, in the ſame 
honourable hands. | 


Love. It's a damn'd lie! I am not worth half the money 


in all the world. 

Belinda. Theſe papers, brother, will convince you. 

Free. Come, come, Sir, it's in vain to diſſemble; your 
Worſhip's fairly caught. _ 

Lucy. And you are privy too, to all this villainy: I al- 


moſt bluſh to call you father. [To Homely. 
Love. The devil bluſh ye, and catch ye all, I ſay. Come 
along, John. [ Exit, 


Heart. Well, Silvia, dareſt thou ſhare my better fortunes? 
Do Silvia. 
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Silvia. Can you doubt it, Sir, after what has paſs d? 
Brother, what ſays Belinda ? | 

Belinda. Oh child, my word is paſs'd already, you know. 

Tom. I doubt my condition will be like young Flaſh's : 
What ſay ye, Lucy, can p forgive the folly ? 

Heart. Come, come, fair and n; no apologies 
here, Tom; take her from me. 12 ; 

Lucy. Oh dear, Sir, what de ye mean | 

Heart. Why to make thee follow the example of thy 
betters, girl, that's all. F 

Well, if that's all, Sir, I hate to be out of faſhion ; 

ſo you may as well take me Tom, while I'm in the humour. 

Bell. Dear Sir, do pray do ſomething for the poor young 
*Squire ; don't let him be the only mourner. 

Free. Let them come in. 


Enter FLAsn, Prillis, Mrs. MoTHERLyY, ARABBLLA, 
| Officers, &c. 


Heart. Well, Sir, what's the offence of this gentleman ? 

Officer. His maſter, in compaſſion of his misfortunes, has 
order'd me to keep that ſecret ; there is anembezzlement of 
about fifty pounds, which we were in hopes of finding upon 
him ; but as we have not, we are oblig'd to take him to 
London. 

Free. Wou'd it be poſſible to avoid that, Sir, if he cou'd 
find friends to make it up for him ? 

Officer. If he cou'd make up the money, Sir, and deliver 
up his maſter's accounts, we have no farther to do with him. 

Free. Well, Charles, as he has receiv'd ſome trouble on 
our 3 ſay ye, ſhall we make up the money for 
him 

Heart. With all my heart : Officer, releaſe the gentle- 
man, and here's ſomething to help you on the road; [ gives 
him money.] with this piece of advice, never to be guilty of 
the like folly; and as for the lady, why I wou'd adviſe her 
to ſhip herſelf off for Florida. | 

Phillis. The lady neither wants your advice nor aſſiſt- 
ance, Sir. | [ Gong. 

Flaſh. Stay, Phillis ; tho' thou haſt been my ruin, I will 
not part with thee ſo. There's a guinea to carry thee to 
town; and as to my own part, with their leave, III * 
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the fortunes of my generous benefactors, as I hope with my 
folly to * my cowardice. 

cart. That's right, my boy; thou art not the firſt fop 
that has made a brave ſoldier. 

Free. Nor ſhall my intereſt be wanting in his favour, if he 
merits it; and I know his father is an honeſt old fellow, 
and will not be backward to advance him all in his power. 

Flaſh. This generoſity is beyond my hopes; but hence- 
forth it ſhall be my ſtudy to deſerve it. 


From me, ye youth, learn folly to deſpiſe, 

And court the council of the grave and wiſe : 
By my advice avoid the wanton's ſnares, 

And leave your bleſſings with theſe happy pairs. 


bl = 
9747 ” 4 WW % 2&4 + A 9 


z dt 4 ted e 1 e A 


Son D {orgs 29, 246 eh i 
8 a 128 1 3 1 8 . - + 149 7 * . 
> a> +7 * 48 bi : ®s ens y 8 4 
r 


Q F q Wy * . 
Y _ - — > 
4 — 


